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ETTDUEAKGE.
Tis Iiitter to endure the wrong
Which evil hands and tongues commit ;

The bold enroachmenta or the strong,
The shafts of calumny and Wit,

The scornful hearing f the proud,
The sneers and laughter of the crowd .

And harder still It is to bear
The censure of the good and wise,

Who, ignorant ofwhat you are,
Or faUnded by the slanderer's lies,

Xook coldly on cr pas you by
la silence, with averted eye.

Sot when the friends in whom you trust
As steadfast as the mountain rock,

fly, and are scattered like the dust,
Before misfortune's rudest shock,

&tt love remains to cheer your fall
This Is more terrible toau all.

Trtttvea this, and rtese aye more,
Can be endured, andhopesurvlvei

Toe ndfcle spirit stUl may soar.
Although the body fail to thrive;

Sorrow and want may wear the frame
Thank God! the soul is still the same.

Hold op year head, then, child efsrlef,
2Cor longer to the tempest bend j

for soon or late must come relief
The coldest, darkest night will end.

iV'jtMn the heart hope never dies)
Trust unl your day star yet shall rise!- -

Caascloosof purity and worth
Too. may with calm assurance wait

The tartly recompense or earth ;

And e'en shoaid Justice come too late
To soothe the spirit tomeward flight,

,1111 Heaven, atlast, tie-- wrong shall right.

Sic Storfc.

A 3RAVE GIRL,

In the winter of 1842, a gentleman
nd his danghte, a youugr lady, while

.traveling through Canada, anived

.about nightfall at an tav-er- n.

The gentleman concluded to
.stop there instead of going on to the
village of S , which was tec miles
distant, and which they had thought to

.reach.
The daughter Carrie espressed

her willingness, as the tavern presen-
ted a comfortable appearance, and they
alighted,, when It was plainly to be

.seen that the gcutleman was quite
lame, so much so that he was obliged
ito use a cane.

The landlord came ont, and calling a
boy to take the horse and sleigh to the

ib&ra, he ushered Mr. Spencer and his
--daughter Into apleasant sitting-room- ,

where a bright firo was burning ou the
Jhearth, which proved very acceptable
Uo our travelers, who bad been in the
sleigh since morning.

- Yonr .room will be ready by supper- -

,tIme.:sir.M said the landlord, as he left
rthe room and went Into the bar-roo-

Snpgerwas shortly announced, and
aftef refreshings themselves. Sir. Spen-

der and Carrie returned to the cozy slt-itlu- g

roow.ws-er- c they talked and chai-

ned untiLhatf past eight,""
They were then shown to their room,

whiclf was on the second story, in a
--wins somewhat distant from tne man
jportion. ".

The room was very long, with a high
.ceiling; On-on- aide was a window,
.and on the other a door.

Just above the door- - was a bust of
King; George III. J

"Tbefoom was Yery plainly furnh-h-ed- i

containing two beds, a wa6hstand,
.and ajfew, chaira.

Carrie took in the whole room at a
fiance, and it mnst be confessed, had
there not icen-- a checriul fire burning,

he would have felt nervous about
sleeping there. As it was, the Tvarra

'glow lit upjlEe room into comparative
"beerfulaees:

-- ji"Birand her father sat by the
Jrr$Sef eyes wandered to the butt
iubove the dour, when she noticed that
jthe eye-ball- s nad evldcntlybecn knock-edon- t.

leaving, two empty spaces.
rVell, Carrie," said Mr. Spencer,

.presently, think you bad better
2ock the door. Jam going to count
smy money.1'

Alter Carrie had doneso.be drew
tout a money-bel- t, heavy with bills,
,and proceeded to count them.

While doing so, Carrie's eyes Invo-
luntarily wandered again to the bust,
twben, to her horror and astonishment,
n place of the empty space were two

flittering eyes, greedily watching eve-sr- y

moveiEent oi her father.
Tha young girl cou!d scarcely re--'

iprestfa-"scream-
; but, controlling her-sej-f,

she looked towards the fire, while
Jhcr father went on counting the large
iroil of bills.

t'l must have been mistaken," said
rthe air girl. "What could make me
have such a strange fancy, though F1

He i jcontlnned, glancing again at
iae bast, - -

The eyes were still there two
eyes.tsfat, brightened as

Mr. Spencer weritoh counting.
"Good Heaven' thought Carrie,

"what shall we do FWe are evidently

in a den of thieves! and will get mur-

dered iby my fathefls money f
HoWto communicate their danger

iober father wilhowth terrible eyes
sstlclBg It, Carrjmnd not tbl
Suddenly a bridle idea came to her.

"Father, sgf said, aloud, "let mo
take a card apdeDcIf. I wish to make
a meaaorandum of some items I want
to purchase in the village,"

Her father banded them to her, after
stowing away his helt. Carrie wrote
tremblingly,-- afinehand .

"Father," do not ba frightened we
Are in a trap. Go ih.thn opposite cor-

ner of the room, where yonr face will
te in the daffy and look at the bust
above the door. In it you will tee two

llttering,eycs tba have watched yon

counting yonr money."
"Bead it," she said, aloud, handing

the card to her father. "I want yon to
see if you think I am too extravagant."

Her father betrayed no emotion as
be read,, but said

"STou are pretty extravagant, Carrie.
I suppose yon think your father is
made ot money;" and he arose and
went to the washstand, which was in a
dark corner.

Once there he Glanced toward the
bust, and that clance confirmed his
daughter's extraordinary statement,

When ho came, back to his seat, Car
rie saw that the eyes were gone.

Then, leaning towards her lather,
she said, in a low tone

"You see it Is as I said. I have
thought of a plan, however, by which
we can both escape. You would be
perfectly helpless in an affray of any
kind on account of your lame leg, sol
mnst try and save us both."

Then followed a whispered consul
tation, during which Carrie kept her
eyes fixed on the bust; but the glitter
ing orbs had not come back.

As she concluded, Carrie went to
the wiudow, threw It up, and locked
out. Beckoning to her father, who

came, she said, or rather, whispered
Yousee this shed, father? Well,

they will probably come np on it and
get in through the wiudow. I do not
think they will mate the attack bctore
twelve, so I will get out of this window.
jump lrom the shed, go to the barn
and take our horse, and go to S

for help."
Flinging a wrap over her slight fig-

ure, she embraced her father tenderly,
and bidding him not worry over her,
she jumped lightly out on the shed and
disappeared.

JJr. Spencer watched her for a while,
then closing the window, took out a
handsome watch, saw that It was nine
o'clock, and proceeded to work.

He first covered np the fire, blew out
the light, and rolled up a blanket,
with which he made a dummy. This
be placed in the bed which his daugh
ter was to occupy.

Then he sat down and waited oh,
bow anxiously !

Ten, fifteen, twenty minutes went by,
and no sound came lrom the barn.

Taking off bis boots, he crept noise-
lessly to the window and peered out,
but ho could sec nothing.

Then creeping' to'.tho washstand he
laid bis money-be- lt In the drawer and
closed it.

He then threw himself on the bed,
and once more waited.

Alter, an hour had apparently gone
by, Sir. Spencer threw off his coat and
vest, tumbled up the bed, hopped to
the door, unlocked It. and stepped out
into the hall. This was all in accor-
dance with Carries plan.

"Landlord! landlord?" he shontcd.
He then went back into the room

and noiselessly threw up the widow, all
the time shouting lor the landlord.

That worthy came flying up the stairs
and, late as it was, he was still dressed.

"Oh, landlord," gasped Mr. Spencer,
rushing toward him, "I have been rob-

bed! ray money is all gone!"
"Gone!" echoed the landlord, in dis-

may.
"Who could have stolen UP' groaned

Mr. Spencer. "I had five thousand
dollars in a belt, and it is gone sto-

len!"
The landlord lit the candle and look-

ed all around, chagrin depicted on
every feature.

"Why don't you wake your daughter,
sir?" he questioned.

Mr. Spencer hurried to her bed.
"Carrie, Carrie!" he called, but no

answer came; and the landlord, draw-
ing near with the light, saw the dum-

my, and cried
"Why, man, the girl isn't there!"
"What."' gaf-pe- Mr. Spencer t'0h,

I sec it all! The wicked girl has robbed
me while I slept, and run off to meet
her lover, lrom whom I was taking
her."

He ran to the wiudow, lollowed by
tha landlord.

"Yes, yes, here are footprints In the
snow on the shed!" cried the landlord,
while Mr. Spencer groaned aloud.
"How long do you think she has been
gone, sir?", asked the landlord.

"For an boar oVraore, the deceitful
jade!" replied Mr. Spencer- -

"Then there's no use looking for her,
sir," rejoined the landlord,

"Oh, but I must!" cried Mr. Spencer,
as he began to descend tbo stairway,
fol'o wed by the landlord, who had be-

lieved every word Mr. Spencer said.
They proceeded to the barn, followed

by the landlord's confederates.
They found the horse gone, and her

mode of flight was easily explained.
"You may as well give her up, sir,'

said the landlord, consolingly.
'I suppose I may," groaned Mr.

Spencer, anM they returned to the
ouse.
As they lelt the barn bo heard the

landlord whisper to one of his confed
erates .

The job's np, Jem; we'd better let
the old man alone."

Once more entering U room, Mr.
Spencer threw himself on the bed, and
awaited tho return ol. bis, brave daught-
er.

. "God bless her nd bring her back
in safety." be murmured. .

Meanwhile all grew still, and the
hours rolled by.

Tbe fire bad. been raked np and
prackled merrily. The eyes were .not

looking from the bust; they had evi-

dently disappeared lor thojnight.
At last, after what seemed an ago to

the anxious wateher.be heard a loud
knock on the front entrance, and five

minutes afterwards heard the landlord
stumble to tho door. Then followed a
confused jumble of curses and strug-

gles, then a rush of many feet up the
long hall and stairway.

The next minute the door was thrown
open and his daughter rushed ,in, fol-

lowed by the officers, who dragged in
the landlord and his conlcderatcs.

"Oh, lather!" she cried, "yon arc
safe, safe!" and throwing her arms

around his neck tho brave girl burst
into happy tears.

Tbo shcrifTaud his posse of men held
the landlord and his confederates in a
vice-lik- e grasp, while Carrie related
the adventures of her perilous ride.

"After 1 lea the bam 1 led' Tommy
to a fence, all unsaddled, sprang on
him, wound my around his neck, and
whispered, "Go, Tommy!" and away
he went like the wind. Up and down,
over the frozen road we went! My
arms felt like ice. I thought I should
certainly freeze, and after what seemed
an age of cold and pain.and misery, we

dashed Into the main street of S -- .

As we carao up in front of the tavern
the stage drove up, and tho inmates
sprang out and rushed to my assistance.
I must have been almost insensible, for
I had to be carried in by the landlord.
I was given warm drinks until I fully
recovered, and was able to relato my
story. 1 told th:ra my suspicions and
ray fears, and this gentleman" here
Carrie paused, and turning to a g-

man near her, said, "Mr.
James, by his ready belief In what I
told, and his energy and spiri t in arous-

ing the shcifT and his men, has been the
main cause in bringing assistance."

Mr. Speuccr grasped the young
man's hand, and thanked him'

"Your plan succeeded admirably,
Carrie," he said, and advancing to the
washstand, he took out the money-bel- t,

saying, "My money is all right, as yon
sec."

The landlord quivered with rage as
ho saw how completely he had been de-

feated.
As the men began to search the room,

the landlord protested his Innocence,
declaring they had no right to hold
him or his men prisoners, or to search
his house.

Breaking open tho door, above which
was the bust, the men .rushed in.

Tbe room was empty, save for a
long ladder, which reached a shell
above the door. A hole abovo the shelf
disclosed tbe bust to bo broken In half,
so iliat'a man could easily climb up the
ladder, get on the shelf, thrust his head
in the bust, which was large enough
lor an ordinary-size-d man's head, and
seo all that was going on In the adjoin-
ing room.

This certainly looked.susplcous. but
absolute proot was yet wanting.

On returning to the room occupied
by Mr. Spencer, they again searched
every nook and corner.

Suddenly, Carrie and Mr. James,
who had boen standing by the fireplace,
gave a loud cry, for on close examina-
tion they found spots of blood on the
brleks which lormcd the hearth.

They began to pull up the bricks,
which proved loose, when Carrie, feel-

ing faint, gave way to tho sheriff and
his men, who soon had them all pulled
up, when a cavity was disclosed, con-

taining the murdered body of a gentle
man whom Mr. James aud the Sheriff
remembered to have stopped at S
three days before.

The evidence was conclusive.
The landlord and his contederatcs

were well guarded through the night.
and the next day they were lodged In
Jail, where In due time they were sen
tenced, and suffered tho extremo pen-

alty of the law.

Up In Plymouth County, Iowa, a hot
discussion is raging between two
prcacbsjrs in regard to whether bnp-tiz-

shoald bo done by dipping or
sprinkling. As In usual In such cases
both Dartics are try!d to dra.v the edi-

tor or their local paper into their,
dispute; but be declines to be so
drawn, and talks to them in the follow
ing sensible manner, which, at tbo re
quest of a friend, we copy from the
Lcinars Bmtinel:

Neither oy readers nor the world at
large care amg's end which is right or
which Is wrojj or if cither is. There
was a time, two or three hundred years
ago, when the sectaries of tbe old world
fought ovcrfbe question In all the wild
fanaticism of thJKtisadcrs a few cen-

turies earlier. Thtwor!d has moved
on since then, so has Christianity. Tbo
progressive spirit of tho present age
has to a great extent divested religion
of its rights and ceremonies, nnd adorn-
ed It with the humanities. The- - ques-
tion is no longer whether you bavo been
sprinkled or dipped, bnt whether your
heart is warmed with love. Faith and
ceremony are rapidly yielding to
knowledge and character. Dogma Is
being gradually discarded by tho
churches, and conduct demanded.
.Sooner or later tho abstract belief of a
man will be no more the subject of
ecclesiastical criticism than the color
of hie garments, and wo are so near
that epoch now that whether Bapio
means dip or spriuklo, has interest on-

ly for philologists,

SauicS' portfolio.

HEE PICTURE.
Wonldst see the brightness of the stars?

W'slt not for nights of cloudless sties j
Kot e'en Apollo's brilliance mars

Th glory of toy Julia's eyes- -
;

Wouldst dote on pearls, perfection pure?
Seek not tbe vasty seas beneath ;

No pearl of Ind could e'en endure .
- ;

Compare with Jnlla'a small white teeth.

The Bummer sun gives peaches bloom;
Do not on trees that blossom seek ;

?Thcfalrcst fruit that grows gives room
When Julia's soul Illumes her cheek,

roots may promise Auroral dawn ;

But when my queen of carUily maids
Her blush of Innocence puts on,

With envy paled Aurora lades. "

Dark is the raven's wing, I ween
A wave of midnight In tbe air;

But dappled gray that wing Is seen,
When Julia shakes her ebon hair.

Brooks laugh and babble o'er tbe ground
Of pleasant things their miuic tells;

But music's laugh Is only found
In Julia's mouth of silver bells.

In speech mankind alone rejoice
" Last gift nnd greatest from above!
But ne'er knew I a perfect voice

Till Julia answered, "Yes, I love."
Then starry eyes and cheeks of bloom.

And teeth of pearl and blush of dawn,
And mnalo voice and raven plume,

And silver langh were all my own I

Singing for. a Wife.
Early in the sprlng.we had put up a

wren-hous- e on our tall evergreen. It
was a miniature house, only it had no
windows and had no roof to the piazza;
and for a door it bad a round hole, just
exactly big enough for a wren and no
bigger, else the bluebirds would have
taken it for theirs. Now they could
not get in, and only a dear wee brown
wren could have it. Our Gretchcn
was delighted, and danced np and
down belorc it most of the time. She
was afraid she would not see the birds
take4 possession. By the middle ol
June wrens were iu town, flitting
around old mossy applo trees and sing-
ing everywhere. "Will they never
come here ?" said impatient Gretchedn.
Very early oue morning there was a
new song among the robins and finch-

es, Gretchen rushed down.In her night-
gown. Yes.there be sat on the top of
the bird-hous- e, pouring out a flood of
song. He broke off suddenly and pop-

ped in the round hole ; then came out
and sat on the piazza nnd sang again.
"Oh !" ho was saying, "this is the dear-
est little house. How happy my wife
and I will bo here." This reminded
him that he had no wife yet; so he flew
to the tree-to- haply to call her.
I'erched among tho sweet smelling
boughs.up against the sky.ho sang as it
he would split his very throat, "Oome,
my dearie ; O come to me 1"

Across the fields floated tho song and
penetrated the thick shade of the orch-- 1

aid. But she did not: hear, did not
come. Again he inspected his house
audagaiu he sang with a courageous
heart. Jenny camo not. Ho flew to
the orchard, and from every tree-to-p

we could hear his song, long and loud
Tho second day the merry bachelor
prepared for his bride by bringing
sticks nnd arranging them carefully
within the tenement. "Oh!" sang he,
"I have tho snuggest house, high- - up
above tho reach of the cats. Come,
wlfie ; come, Jenny."

Thus day by day the littto fellow
called and entreated with a stout
heart. Gretchcn fidgeted and wonder
ed where the Jennies could keep them
selves, when such a charming compan
ion was to be had. The days grew
long, dry and hot Blue mists bung
over the mountains, but . no rain fell
Swallows swam the air in twos and
threes. Tho fatherly robin flew back
and forth at his happy work. Tho
blackbirds launched their young brood
Into life with great ado. Only tho
wren had no mater We landed a sad
ness crept into the notes, and be seem
ed to Bing wearily, waiting and calling
alf day long for a companion Jhat came
not. ThosG two weeks must have
been as long to him as two years to us

One day we were all out for a walk
except Gretchen, who sat on the front
doorstep insight of the blrd-hous-

We were away n long time, strolling
on tho river-bank- Presently we saw
Gretchen running toward us. She camo
np flushed and happy, her very heart
in her mouth. She caught hold of her
father, pulled his head down nnd whis
pered something in his car. He laugh-- .
ffl rilttlPfl ntirl tvMcnnrrwl thn .amn
aiouu to us: .

"Wrenny's wife has come."
Wo hastened home to see; and there

she truly was, as quiet as a mouse,
listcneng while ho in rapture expatia
ted ou all the delightful qualities of
the bouse and laid himself and posses-
sions at her feet. Sho graciously ac-

cepted him, in proot thereof taking out
every stick he had put in, throwing
them away as so much trash. Her
manner said, "What do you bachelors
know of house-keeping- ?" So she built
her own nest and raised bur brood of
six and brought them out in good older
without a single mishap. And Gret-
chcn saw it all.

Delicate Cake. Ono cup butter,
two of sugar, three-quarl-er cup sweet
milk, four of flonr, six eggs (the
whites only) three heaping teaspoon,
fuls of baking powder, slttcd with tbe
flour; whites ot eggs put In last of all
aud tho whole well beaten. Excellent
enp cako made as above, only adding
fho yolks.

What Is supposed to be the skele-
ton of a murdered woman, has been
lounJ In tbo'woods near Sturgeon.

Socnl 2otfcr. .

MOUND CITY.
ITS EAItLV HISTORY AND

PEESENT IMPORTANCE.

An Artiolo of Interest to all our
county Readers.

Wc havo repeatedly been placed
under obligations to Capt. William
Kaucher for articles giving tbe early
.hiitory of various localities in Holt
county. The following sketeh of
Mound City is lurnished us bj him,
nnd we have his promiso to write up
''for us, from time to time, the other
towns and neighborhoods of the county.
TBese will be of great future value, as
well as of present Interest, and lor the
careful and painstaking manner in
which thoy have been prepared, we
again make our acknowledgements.
Ed. Siottnel.

The locality now known as Mound
City, was located at an early day, and
has long been of great importance In a
business sense. In 1810, a man by the
name of Thomas Ferguson camo here
and settled on the south side of Davis
Creek. In 1841 he sold the placo to
Andrew P. Jackson, from whom it re
ceived the name of Jackson's Point,
which namo continued to apply to the
region of cQnntry where Davis Creek
enters the Missouri bottom for a num-

ber of years afterward. The old Lackey
road which was a continuation of the
road lrom Savannah through Fillmore
in tho direction ot Conncll Bluffs, en
tercd tho bottom here aud passed up
under the bluffs to tbe northwest. The
.stages from Oregon on the great mail
rquto. from St. Joseph to Cpnncil Bluffs,
made Jackson's Point one of their
principal stations and freighters over
the Lackey road all stopped here, mak
ing It one of tho most desirable loca
tions for profit in the upper country,

s In 1857 the property having previ-
ously passed into tbe bands ot Wm. A.
Jones, a merchant of Oregon, a town
was laid out on the north side of Davis
Creek, embracing a portion of the
present site of Mound City. The
name was changed to North Point; a
postofilce was established under the
same name, but in the spring of the
following year, tho property having
passed into the hands of Galen Crow
aud bis associates, tho Mound City
Town Company was formed. The
old town of North Point was enlarged
by the addition ofmore lots and blocks
The name Mound City was suggested
Jbylho monndi of the
Missouri livor-blu- fls oCtbaL vicinity.
" Several stores were soon established.
a mill was built and many other Im
provements were made, aud soon the
growth of the placo indicated tho im
portance in its location that began to
attract persons from all parts of the
country, but tbo financial crisis of
1857 bczau to exert Its Influence and
checked tho growth of tho place, and
the war coming on soon after, it sunk
Into insignificance.

It was not until 1870, when John II
Glenn ol Whig Volley, Bccured a con
trolling interest in the town that jt re-

vived sufficiently to encourage people to
improve again. Since then there has
been a steady nnd healthy growth, and
the town now presents a very prorais
ing appearance A school house, con
taining four rooms, has been built at a
cost of S5.000. A church costing $2,300,
two steam flouring mills with five run
ot stones and a grinding capacity of
350 sacks ot flour, and 750 bushels of
corn meal every 24 hours ; besides sev
eral very good store bouses and a
largo number of fine dwellings, havo
been built by the business men and
citizens of tho town. Good roads lead
from the town in nil directions. To
Oregon Is 12j miles; to Forest City
about tho same distance; Craig 9 miles
northwest. Bigelow, nearly 4 mile?
a ltttlo south of west, Is reached by a
graded road, which belug composed of
the rich black bottom soil Is not yet in
complete order for teaming, but when
improved by tho transfer of a couple of
feet of-th- e bluff soli, will mako nn ex
cellent outlet for tho produce collected
hero. Minnesota Valley in Liberty
township Is reached by a" road running
north. King's Grove, Whig Valley
and Graham by another running north
west; New Point and Fillmore over the
old Lackey road, which, of course, had
been materially changed in many
places to suit the demands ot the farm-
ing community east of here.

Mound City is located lif the south-
western part of section 81, township
62 ol range 38. A small part ot the
town is in section one of the township
south, Tho distance to the north line
of tho county is nine miles; to the
Nodaway river ou the east Is 11 miles,
to the Missouri on tho west, In a direct
line, all tho way through the bottoin.10
miles. To the oxtreme southern limit
ot tbe county, Is about 19 miles in a di-

rect lino. It may be stated hero that
tho Missouri Tiver bottom here Is
broader than at any other point on this
river in the State, tho next in width
being at or near Wakcnda Prairie iu
Carroll county.

Tho rock formations peculiar to the
southern and northern portions of tbe
county do not appear here. At a
point about two miles above Forest
City- tho rocks disappear from the
bluffs, and only reappear about 11

miles abovo Craig, a distance from
point to point, of 21 miles in a direct

lino. The general character of the soil
of the vicinity Is, lrom the foot of the
bluffs out in tho bottom a rich black
loam, capable of producing an endless
variety of grain, fruit, and vegetables.
In productiveness it excels the far fam-

ed Miami Bottoms of Ohio: The same
amount ot labor expended here in tbe
prodnction of a crop, would exceed
the production there from 20 to 50
per tent.

Tbo bluffs aro composed ot that pe-

culiar formation that so distinguishes
the Missouri river uplands; containing,
as they do, sufficient amount of sand
to render them entirely self-drainin-

they aro capable of sustaining a vast
amount of rain without injury to the
crops. These lands, and this peculiar-
ity applies as" well to the greater part
of the uplands of the Platte Purchase,
are, owing to the natural drainage af
forded by the presence ot sand in the
soil, among the best grape lands of the
country, and make tho production of
that fruit, even at tho lowest prices,
remunerative. It is also well adapted
to the cultivation of tbe apple, peach,
cherry, plum, and nearly all the small
fruits of the country.

Along the foot of the bluffs in this
vicinity, a few feet under the surface,
is fonnd a yellow sand, that is exten
sively used for buildlnj; purposes. It
is found to answer well for that nso.
Owing to the absence of.rpck fur build
ing, "bricks are cntcnslvely used for
foundations, and two yards are kept
busy making them during the building
season.

A large quantity ot good oak timber
Is found along Davis Creek and the
bluffs north of town. The heavy tim
ber districts of the bottom afford largo
quantities of native lumber, which is
largely used in buildings and fences in
the surrounding country. Pine, from
Minnesota and Wisconsin, is also
used in large quantities for finishing
buildings.

In 1871, Henry Kunkcl in prospect
ing for coal, on tho north branch of
Davis Creek, about two miles north
cast ot Mound City, encountered a
stream of water, 41 feet from tho sur
face which flowed out at tho top ot the
ground, and on further examination,
proved to be mineral water, possessing
great remedial properties. The Kun
kcl springs, as tho placo was soon after
called, became the resort of Invalids
and pleasure seekers from long dis
tances. Many Invalids of long stand
ing received permanent relief by im
biblng tho waters of this, now celebra
ted locality. The property Is now own
ed by John W. Ogle, who has. at con
8lderable expense, built a large hotel
juut otbortvoe-imr?iuveilxtiu piacO bO

visitors may be comlortably entertain
cd at all times.

About two years ago, some men In
endeavoring to find tbo same, or one
similar to the stream which flowed out
at Knnkcl's, discovered what they
thought to be a thick seam of stone
coal at the depth of about 74 feet from
the surface, and at once measures were
adopred to sink a shaft, but encounter-
ing largo quantities of water, they
were lorccd to abandon the proper
means to remove it. A year ago Gen
Georgo n. nail of St. Joseph, toot
hold of the matter, secured a fund for
prosecuting tho work, procured suita
ble machinery and went to work, but
the extraordinary amount of water flow'
ing in at the depth of about 90 feet.com'
pelled him to abandon the effort and
since then no effort has been made to
give tho question of the existence of
coal at Mound City a.practical solu
tion..

Thomas Ferguson was not tho first
settler of tho region of country of
which Mound City is the center. In
the spring of 1839, John D. Blair set
tied with his family at what is now the
junction of the roads from Forest City
nnd Oregon to Mound City. His sons
Uriah and James, then In their teens,
accompanied him. He also had four
daughters. Tho first frame, bouse
built in the county, was erected by
Mr. Blair on his farm more than thirty
five years ago, and Is now occupied by
bis son James. It is a large two-stor- y

building In a good state of preserva-
tion. John Hughes settled on tbe old
Pope farm one mllo further down to-

ward Oregon, during the same spring.
Daniel nnd Jeremiah Baldwin came
from Indtannto the samo neighbor-
hood in which ibo Blairs now livo, In
October 1839; and Georgo Blair in
1810.

Among the early business men of
Mound City were Galen Crow, after-
wards Sheriff aud Representative In the
Legislature. He lollowed Claib Jack
son, as a member of the Lower House,
to Arkansas aud Is now a resident of
Austin, Texas. Ho was a man who
stood high in the estimation ol the peo-

ple as a business man and citizen.
John B. Mc Alllster, of Oregon who

at one time had more branch business
bouses than any other man above the
Nodaway, established a store here, be
fore the effects of the financial crisis of
57 began to Influence business In
northwest Missouri The stringency
of tho times caught him with "too
many Irons in the fire," and tho result
was disastrous failure.Tbe parent bouse
at Oregon, the branches at Mound City,
and Mock Port, Mo. and Lafajette,
Kansas, went dawn with a terrible crash.
Mo Allister strove manfully to bear up
under the disaster, but finally suc
cumbed to the grim monster just bo
fore the war broko out.

B. B. Frazer, now of St. Joseph, wa3
at ono time the owner of tho leading
business house here.

Henry C. Buzlck, now of Lincoln
county Kansas, owned the old Jack
son's Point farm during part of the late
war and for several years subsequent
thereto.

Judge John F. Williams, lived two
miles northwest of hero for some years
prior to the war and for some time after
its commencement. He wa3 a mem
ber of the county court when the
$75,000 subscription was made- - to the
stock of the Platte county Railroad and
opposed that measure. This act of the
court, althongh clearly made under the
law. was severely denounced by the
people and almost led to open violence
Tho county has, since tho war paid off
the full amount of the bonds that were
issued, which was for one-ha- lf the
amount of stock subscribed. Judge
Williams lives near Glenwood, Iowa,
now, where he hao for some yeare
been engaged in the milling business.

The business of the town is repre
sented now by tbo following persons
and firms, viz:

General Stores J. B. Chambers,
Smith & Norman, S. B. Austin & Co.
and.Wm. Hamshcr & Co.

Drug Stores E. C. Glenn & Co. and
J. V. Hinchman. Tho first named.
keep Jewelry and give employment to
A. J. Olln, a competent watchmaker.
Tho last keeps the Post Office and de
votes considerable time to Natural His-

tory.
Hardware. Aaricultural Imple

ments', Btoces and Ttntcare Cranncll
Bates & Co.

ConfedtOTteru, Oncer ies & FrnnU
tare. Wm. Dean.

Groceries S. A. Glenn.
Harness, Saddlery dc. S. B.

Crockett.
Lumber Uoblitzell Bros.
Millinery Misses G. & O. Merrltt,

Miss Rose Biz'es. Mrs. Jennie Clark
and Mrs. Ofl'utU

Furniture Carpenter and Taylor-Flouri- ng

Mills J. W. Hall, 3 ran :
John Hundford, 2 rnn.

Bnckyards John Hook and Sterl-
ing Mnrray.

Boots & Shoes John Jackson and
Eben Cobper.

Physicians J. P. Jackson, Berry
Meek and J. M. Tracy.

Dentist Wm. Long."
Lawyers h. R.Juiowles, Col. Wm.

Wilkinson, M. A. Duff, E.G. Smith, D.
W. Thuma, Capt. C. E. Barnes, and
Mayor James M. Robinson.

Land Agents C. E. Barnes, Osborn
and Marshal, WIngate King.

Carpenters Milton Heron, Marlon
Landsdown, Christopher Kettrlnz,
Clay Backus, Augustus Bates and
Perry Taylor.

Painters I. J-- Dunn, A. J-- Martin
anil .h. u. smith.

pofj--aaontgome- ry Blair.
Bricklayers Geo. Trook, Robert

Glenn and Montgomery Blair.
Blacksmiths John Gibson, Charles

BIggers. Prlvett, Henry Tipton, G. W,
McKInney.

TFboon Makers C. O. Wetzell for
G. W. McKInney, and Jacob Hlckey
wnn llcnry Tipton.

Butcher John HIatt.
Saddle and Harness Maker Capt.

James S. Hartt with s. a. Crocsett.
Bar&er-H-ugh Hill.
Surveyors Wm. A. Msckoy and

aiars: biricKier.
Saloon Campbell and Dinks.
Restaurant George Fnrst.
Justices of ths Peace C. E. Barnes

and WIngate King. .
Constable John Steele.
Livery SlabUsr-V- t. T. HIatt, who

runs a hack line to Bigelow, and E,

Maxlow.
The Central Hotel kept by E. Max- -

low, Is tho only public house In town,
the City Hotel having closed. Mr,
Maxlow, however, attemls to the wants
of his hungry fellow men in style
that always gives good satisfaction.
His motto Is to allow no one to go
away empty.

Mound City boasts ol an excellent
Cornet Band. The following are tho
members, viz:

L. D. Summers, Leader, 1st E Flat
Clay Backus, 1st B Flat.
Hugh Hill, 2nd B Flat.
Frank Hart, 1st Alto.
Milton Heron, 2nd Alto.
John Marshall, 2nd Tenor.
James Clark, Baritone.
T. E. Cooper. Tuba.
Virgil Kerns, Bass Drum.
Joseph Uoblitzell, Tenor Drum.
There Is also a String band :
Georgo Furst, 1st Vlolon, Leader.
John Marshall, 2nd Violin.
Hugh Hill. B Flat Horn.
Virgil Kerns, Bass Viol.

Published by Request.
THE BLIND KAN'S APPEAL.

What Is my name, from whence I came.
It little recks to thtej

You are noble and klcd, 1 am poor and I am
blind,

And I ask you for your charity.

ifany a day was passed awar.
Into the bygone 3 ears,

Since last the blue sklas I have seen with my
eyesi

I moisten their depths with my tears.

But I Judge not the love of the great God above
Though through life and darkness I grope.

For I know God Is Just, aad I patiently trust
In the blind faith that leads me to hope.

'Tls but our common fate, and sooner or lata
We mnat all bow tijheavens decret;'

And I know that ere long I shall hear a glad
song

And a nippier welcome for me.

I'm a pilgrim ou earth have been helpless from
birth,

And I ask but for that which I nend;
Can't you help a poor man? please, sir, if yoa

can
And God will reward the kind deed.

God bless thee, my friend may goodness attend
Forever npon thee and thine;

I tnank 3 011 for this, and I'll pray God to bless,
And preserve you from sorrow ikj mine.

From onr Extra oflast Friday afternoon.

TERRIBLE TRMED

J. P. SIMERO KILLS MIS WffE

A&4 Afterwards Ilkseiri,

Fall Particulars of ths Horrible
t Deed!

Onr community wa3 thrown into-- a
fever of excitement between 11 and 12

o'clock to-da-y by the announcement
that John F Slmero had shot his wife
and also himself '

Citizens at once flocked to his resi
dence where it was found that the' re-

port was only too trno. " '

While we write an Inquest is- - being
held by Coroner King, but we- - have
been able to glean. In advance of its
report, the following particulars which
may be rolled on a3- - substantially cor-

rect. ?

Siraero and his wife had lived' un
happily for many years. Yesterday
she applied to Mr. Limblru to make
application for her for "a divorce, "and

it is supposed that this was the immedi-

ate cause of the trouble.' "
.

This forenoon Slmerb was npMa;
town and was drinking some, althoagh
he was. not Intoxicated. Aboat tea
o'clock be went home and seatoke of
his sons after wine, and anotheront'to
hang np some meat. The latter short-

ly afterwards heard loud words ia the
house and immediately after the sound
ofagnnshoL Heat once started np
town to give the alarm, and on his way
met City Marshal Foster who harried
tothesceno of the difficulty. When
he arrived there Slmero had come ont
of the bouse and gone int& the stable.
In a moment afterwards Foster heard
a report Uke'the snapping of 3 cap and
Immediately after tho report of agaxu

In the meantime a large body of
people had assembled and upon going
Into the house Mrs. Slmero was found
lying on the floor, breathing hard, and
having five shots la the face and .eye.
Two of the shote entered the right
eye, destroying it, and apparently fol-

lowing the course of the optlcjiervo
into the brain. Another shot entered
the corner ot tho eye and two pothers
the month.

Two heavy blows had beea receiv'etl
uu tup ii uie ueau.'iiuui wuica- - it is
supposed he knocked her down, before
shooting her,

'
.

She was unconscious when discover-
ed and sunk rapidly until aboat one
o'clock:, when sho breathed her last.

Marshall Foster kept an. eye on" the
stable which contained the murderer
and npon the arrival of Levi Oren and
others they went in and found that
Simero had climbed upon the bay mow
and shot himself through the temple,
producing instant death.

Further Pabticotaib..
The weapon used was a double bar-

reled shot gun. After shooting his
wile he palled off one of his boots and
went to the stable where he pulled off
tbe other. This was In order to dis-

charge the gun with his toes in killing
himself. He was about 54 years of
age, and his wife about 52. They
were married abont 2L years ago' at
Fort Leavenworth, Kansas. '

The real name of the murderer and
snlcide was John F. Slmeradski,
though he was married under the
name of Radski, as is attested by bis
wife's marriage certificate which she
yesterday showed her lawyer. In ex-

planation of the changed name she
stated that her husband had formerly,
many years ago, been a soldier In the
regular United States Army, bnt had
twice deserted and &tch
time changing his name in order to
conceal his identity. Hewasjt Rus-

sian by birth but emigrated to this
country at an early age. .

During the late war he was a mem-

ber of Capt. Roeckcr's company of the
4th M. S. M. He was wila and' reck-
less In the army and was in all sorts of
crapes and difficulties. Since the war

he has lived in Oregon, where he ' pur-
sued his trade of carpenter. He was
subject to periodical sprees, durln
which he was regarded as a dangerous
man. Some years ago he was shot
and 8lghtly wounded by James T.
Howeli. He was atterwards bonnd
over to keep the peaco. .

--OTHER NOTES.

Last night he told Mr. Tniax that ha
was tired of life and tired of work, and
intended to leave the country on Mon-

day or Tuesday. Last night his chil-

dren say he was raving and boisterous.
During their twenty-on- e jears ot

married lite his wife had borne him
ten children, seven of which survive,
named and aged as follows: John F
aged 21, now clcrkl ng lor Wm.Loving
of St. Joseph; Louise, aged 19, now
living near Whito Cloud, Kansas, hav-

ing been driven from homo by her fath
er's violence; Henry, aged 18; Daniel,
aged 13; William, aged U; Andrew,,
aged 9; and Mary Ellen, ogedj.

The sceno of the tragedy is,a. small-fram- e

honso ol tbreo rooms, in tho
western part of the eit.y ,.

The nnlortunatc family of the de
ceased have the sympathy of all onr
people in this terrible affliction.


